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Prologue 


Author's Notes: 

This is my first fanfic. I've had this idea in my head for ages, but Nm not a good writer and English isnWt 
really my first language, but constantly daydreaming about this has driven me crazy, so here it is; | hope 
you\'ll understand what I\'m trying to get across and that you\'ll enjoy it. **_** (By the way, it\'s really weird 
and has some things that seem normal in Chinese fanfics but may seem weird in English ones, like travelling 


back in time. There\'s also a Mary Sue in there but sheWs not emotionally connected to anyone) 

By the way, this will be quite long. 

This story starts after the Rock Hall of Fame. 

Falling back onto the bed, Axl let out an exasperated sigh. He knows that he should've gone to the Rock Hall of 
Fame - all the fans want a reunion - but he just couldn't. Not if it means seeing Slash and Steven there. He's 


finally accepted that him and Slash were never going to happen and never could, and he still regrets kicking 


Steven out because he was jealous of him. 


Fuck, | need a cigarette. Anything to numb himself from this wave of emotions he was tired of having. 
A quick search around the room turned up negative. He was out. 


Grabbing a hat and sunglasses, Axl headed for the convenience store a few blocks away from his condo. As he 


steps outside, he hears a sharp screech and a loud bang. 

"Fuck, get him! Fucking cunt stealing boss's girl” He hears just as a shadow flies past him. 

"Bang!" Next moment, he's face down on the cold, dirty concrete, the warmth slowly seeping out of him. What 
the fuck?! Did-did I get caught up in a gun tight?! | thought this shit only happens in movies and fanfics by mentally 
retarded women! His vision slowly fades to black. Fuck, / don’t want fo die.. 


Oh my god, Seth, its Axl Rosell! What the fuck? Where did this random voice come from? 


Mmhm! William Axl Rose, | can see from your memories that you have a lot of regrets. | am giving you the 


chance fo go back in time and right those wrongs Are you willing? 

Fuck yes.. Maybe HI get it right... THS tme.. Slash's face flashed across his mind before he lost consciousness. 
June... What are you planning..? 

That was fucking Axl Rose! Slaxl is my favourite band pairing! You don't know how many times Ive fantasized about 
him! | cant believe they're not together in real life! You know what I found after | searched Axls memory, though? 
He fucking like Slash!!! I's a freaking dream come true, you know? Its like heaven finally granted my request to 
have a bishie heaven.. 

~ Stop drooling.. So why did you send him back? 


Oh yeah, about that. He's older, so he's more experienced now, maybe he can hook Slash this time around.. Hl give 
him a hand too.. Muahahaha.. And then I can see some live action instead of fantasizing about it.. Hehe..hehehe.. 


BEER Stop drooling on my shoes. 


You don't even have shoes in this form! 


Background 


Authors Notes: 
Putting the background into Author\'s notes looked too messy and was hard to read, so | decided to give it a 


chapter of ¡fs own. 


There is supposed to be a story before this with a bad ending but I don't want to write angsty depressing stuff so 
here is a brief summary of what was supposed to happen in that story: 

- Everyone is bi Muahahahaha 

- Axl and Slash are attracted to each other. However, Axl's catholic upbringing and being molested by his birth 
father at a young age made him homophobic and he is enraged because of his feelings, which causes him fo be all 
bitchy and homophobic. He gets a girlfriend to try and forget. Slash knows he's homophobic, so he doesn't fell Axl 
his feelings and just tries fo let it pass. 

- Now, while all that semi-teen angst is going on, Duff and lzzy hook up one night, both drunk off their asses. They 
both think the other is attractive so they become friends with benefits. They become more attracted to each 
other and start going out. 

- Poor innocent (then straight) Steven catches the attention of a random CEO of a big company called Chris. The 
mean old CEO lures poor Stevie into his trap (.. Im sorry, its Z in the morning, and my brain has degenerated...) 
and they start going out. 

- Seems like a happy ending right? Not if Axl is involved! He finds out about Steven and Chris and gets angry and 
Jealous because Slash doesn't seem To be into him. So he kicks Steven out of the band (Boy, that escalated quickly). 
- lzzy gets nervous about Axl finding out about him and Duff; and to numb if, he overdoses in drugs and alcohol 
Then it all got too much so he quit the band without telling Duff and cut off contact with him. 

- Because lzzy quit the band, Axl starts becoming more bi-polar and voices his homophobia every chance he gets 
Slash feels tired but tries to stick with Axl because he knows Axl needs him at this time of his life. However, in the 
end, Slash can’t handle it anymore and thinks about quitting. Duff talks to him about quitting so he does. 

- Axl feels betrayed, thus all the comments about how he hates Slash 

- (l feel so bad for doing this T-T Im not a stepmother!!! Stevie's my baby TT) Because he got kicked out of the 
band, Steven becomes edgy and directs all his anger onto Chris. One dreary rainy (..) day he threw a tantrum 
because there were no snow globes in their house (..) and kicked Chris out fo buy some for him and demanded that 
he was back in 5 minutes. Well, Chris got into a car crash and died.. 


Yea, real teenage girl angsty stuff eh? | don't think ld be able to write about all that emotion, so Im not 


Back to 1184 


"Ugh.." Why does my fucking head hurt so much? 


"Fucking hell, Bil, youre finally up. Though, considering the amount of wine you drank last night its fucking amazing 
that you're able to get up." 


What.. the.. is that.. Izzy” Jeffery fucking Isbell! h his fucking twenties! And he's talking to mel 

"Woah, man, are you okay? I fucking told you not to drink so much" 

Fuck... it really is hm.. Naggy as ever.. Fuck.. how long has it been..? Tears start to well up in Axis eyes. Am I 
dreaming? Suddenly, his body jolts and his eyes open wide as he remembers the last moments before his death 
Am I. really back? |. have the chance fo try again? Tears begin welling up again. 

‘Oh man, Axl, are you okay? Does your head hurt? Do you want an aspirin?" 


"Fuck off, Im not crying!" 


‘Never said you were." lzzy replied with a sly grin before heading for the kitchen. Axl heard the cupboard being 
opened and bottles rattling around "By the way, dont scream so much, we have a gig tonight, remember?" 


"What? What gig? Oh yeah, whats the date?" The clinking of glass, the rush of water from the tap. 

‘Dont worry, its only the loth, you havent slept for a week." 

"What month is it? What year?" 

zy came back with aspirin, a glass of water, and a weird look on his face. "Its still June, 1184. What, do you think 
you've been kidnapped by aliens and held hostage for a few years or something? Man, cheap alcohol really isn’t 
good for you." 


"Fuck off." Axl replied with a scowl on his face. 


"Were playing today at Madame Wong's West today, remember? With Steven and these guys called Slash and 
Steven Andler or something" 


Slash? Axi's eyes widened He remembered now, this was his first time on stage with Slash. Oh, and Steven. 
‘Shit, what time is it? | havent got anything sorted" He grabs the water and aspirin and downs it in one gulp. 


"Woah, man, that Nghtrain has really fucked you up. Im not getting that shit anymore, even if its cheaper than 


water. Its only just after one. We gotta be there at six. Stil got plenty of time; Hl go through things with you. But 
seriously, you gotta stop drinking so much, especially..." 


dust five more hours.. Calm the fuck down, Axl, its been lb years, you can wait a few hours.. Gazing into the 
distance’ through the wall, Axl adeptly dms out lzzy’s nagging, even though he hasn't heard it in years. Childhood 
habits were hard to kick 


[Fs good to be back. The first sincere smile since the 90s in his previous life slowly crawls onto Axis face. 


". Hey, are you even fucking listening? Willam fucking Bailey!" 


Reunion 


Authors Notes: 


Please review >_< 


Its been an hour of non-stop singing (screaming?) and he was still pumped, adrenalin rushing. Once again he thanked 
the mysterious being that brought him back. It's been a while since he felt so alive. 

Under his aviators, Axl stole yet another peek at Slash; his glistening skin, his full Ips as they stretched into a smile. 
For the umpteenth time in his life Axl wished that he knew how fo play the guitar or bass, just so that he would 
have something to hide his parts that are slowly becoming as pumped as he is 

Thankfully, this was their last song 


"Thats it for tonight, guys. Thanks for listening" Scattered claps sounded as they packed up their instruments and 
headed off the stage. 


"Axl Rose? Someone wants fo speak to you." The manager of the club huffed as he hurried towards the musicians 
"The guitarists and the drummer too." 


"What about me?" Steven the bassist asked 


‘Maybe youre not hot enough | bet some fucking old geezer wants our asses. Im not going" Slash stated as he 
started off. 


Come. 
Its that voice! Before he knew if, Axl was grabbing Slash's arm. He gulped loudly (at least to him it sounded loud) 


'L-Iefs just go and see. M-maybe someone wants to sign us?" Axl said, with a queasy smile. I-I-I- Im touching 


Slash! Its been so long.. He thought, as his eyes drift into the distance, well, at least the end of the corridor. 


Uh... Bil.. are you okay? You've seemed off the whole day. And quit grabbing Slash, he gets it” Woken up from 


reminiscing by Izzy's voice, Axl looks back only to meet a pair of smiling eyes. Warm, chocolate brown eyes.. 
"Uhhmm... Bill, lets go and see that guy. Maybe someone really wants to sign us." lzzy coughed, pulling Axl away by 
the arm he was grabbing Slash with "Slash, Steven, you guys coming with?" (NB: poor Stevie, | forgot he was there 
until | wrote up to this bit.) 


"Sure." Slash sauntered after them, scratching his puffy hair, an excited Steven bumbling along after them. "Slash, 


maybe someone really wants fo sign us! We'll be fucking famous man! Were gonna sell platinum records! All the 
girls at the club would want to sleep with me! Woooh! Fuck yeah, that would be the life! Im gonna be famous, Im 


gonna be faaamooouuus!" 

Finally out of his daze, Axl smiled Thats the Steven he knew and sort of loved (as a friend... When he saw him on 
TV at the Rock Hall of Fame, something seemed, just, wrong Like the soul was gone from his eyes Axl could fell 
that he was forcing smiles. He seemed so happy before with his boyfriend, Cliff or something Maybe he got 
dumped? Axl sighed internally. | guess homosexual relationships dont really last that long.. But its better than 
nothing He smiled bitterly, 

"Yeah, the people are in here." The manager fold them, then left 

"Them? Maybe we're really getting signed" Izzy said hopefully. 

‘Or maybe were getting gang-banged." Slash rebutted 


"Stop being so negative, thats Axls job" lzzy frowned. "Axl, seriously, whats wrong? You haven't said anything the 
whole way here. That's a first." 


"Fuck off. Im going in" Axl opened the door. 
"Hey, sexy bishies~" 


Axi's eyes widened (NB: He seems to be doing that a lot.. And looking off into the distance.) 


